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"Yes," he answered, greatly troubled.
At the end of six days Dostoevsky had squandered all their
resources. Then the couple entered upon a crazy, hopeless
existence that lasted for almost a month. Fedya pawned his
wedding ring, played, lost, won, redeemed his wedding ring,
pawned it again. One day he came back so pale and dejected
that Anna thought that he had lost everything; actually he
had won, and he had brought back forty-six gold pieces.
With feverish joy he described to the young woman the
phases of his play: "I had unbelievable luck. I played cred'
and won. Everyone marveled at me."
She listened to him and admired him. "What joy! Now
our life is assured for a little while," she wrote in her diary.
But the same night she found her husband collapsed on a
bench in the park. He told her that some gamblers had
jostled him at the roulette; that had made him angry, and as
a result he had lost.
Another time an Englishman, his neighbor at the gambling
table, was too perfumed, and as a result Dostoevsky was un-
able to control his nerves and miscalculated his plays. But the
moment his luck was good, Feodor Mikhailovich was again
hopeful, and bought fruit, flowers and bonbons for his wife.
On July 15 he had four thousand francs. But on July 18, the
wallet he reserved for gambling funds contained only
twenty-four gold pieces.
In a few hours Dostoevsky did away with this modest sum.
He begged his wife to give him some object to pawn. She
removed her earrings, contemplated them for a minute, burst
into tears, and put them into his outstretched hand. "Fedya
threw himself on his knees before me, kissed my hands, and
told me that he had never known anyone better and dearer
than L" He left her, and she crumpled into an armchair cry-